AIJ
Auvai - Pen-par pulavar (A poetess) Atikan  offered to Auvai, the sweet fruit of   the gooseberry tree,    ambrosia-like (in its   efficacy) that   grew on the hill-side fragrant with flowers
(Ciru. 98:103).
Auvaiyar - Penpdr Pulavar (A poetess) She was the court poet of Atiyaman netuman anci. Atiyaman netuman anci, Tontaiman, PokutJ. elini, Elini, Naficil Valluvan, Pari, Mutiyaru Pacumput poraiyan, Ceraman marivenko, Pantiyan Kanapereyil katanta ukkirapperuvaluti, Colan Racacuyam vetta perunarkillt, Kaivan killi, Atiyar, Kocar, Majavar, Vellivftj were among the patrons and kings panegyrized by her. 59 poems composed by her are found in
EttUtokai  (Akam.4;     Kuru   15;  Nar.  7;    Purani.  33).
It is said that Ammai became corrupted to Auvai and with the honorific suffix of Ar, took the form Auvaiyar. Auvaiyar once stopped a war about to begin between Tontaiman and Atiyaman, by mediating between the two hostile kings. Once when Atiyan delayed giving his gifts, she prepared to leave his palace proudly declaring: "In whatever direction I go, there is food for me''. Atiyan rushed to her side, full of remorse, and giving her many gifts, made her stay with him in his own court. He gladly gave her to eat, a rare gooseberry fruit which was said to confer longevity, instead of himself consuming it; such was his great affection and regard for the great poetess. Moved by his selfless generosity, Auvaiyar blessed him: "May thou live prosperously, Oh king, radiant like the sapphire-throated One (Lord Civan)"! (Puram.9i). This incident is also mentioned in Cirupanarrup-patai (99-103): The valiancy in war of Atiyan and his strength, are eulogized by her, by comparing his prowess to the stout chariot-wheel wrought painstakingly for over a month, by a capable carpenter who normally coultf turn out
eight whole chariots in a single day (Puram.87). She has mentioned with approval, Paranar's praise of Atikan when he captured and destroyed Kovalur (Puram.99). From this it may be gleaned that, she was a contemporary of Paranar. She has mentioned in two poems of Purundnuru (99,492), the tradition of Aliyan's forebears having brought the rare plant, sugar-cane to his country from the upper world. Puram. (235), where in she laments the death of Atiyaman from a spear thrown by the enemy, is full of tragic pathos; "The enemy's spear thrown at Atiyaman's chest, piercing the alms-bowls of minstrels and passing through the hands of suppliants stuck in the tongues of the poets, while the pupils of the eyes of those protected by him grew pale; none is there left now to sing, and none to give charity to bards''. Auvaiyar who rejoiced at the sight of the Three Great kings seated together-Ceraman Mad venko, Pantiyan Kanappertanta Ukkirapperuvaluti and Colan Racacuyam vetla perunarkilli blesssed them heartily (Puram. 367). The righteous way of life is advocated by her in Puram. 187; "Of the four kinds of land that alone is great where the men are good*' and in Puram. 367; "There is no support other than one's own good actions, when one is on the point of death". Her great love of nature and talent for apt comparison may be seen from the following; "the white glory-lily in bloom looks like a broken bangle" (Puram. 90) "the hill-jasmine with it sharp bud, looking like the beak of a kuyil" (Puram.269). "the one-headed big drum resembling the imprint of the foot of a tusker1' (Puram.392); "lighted lamps in a row, looking like the flowers of the red silk-cotton tree without leaves" (Akam.ii); "the gossip of the women boisterous like the sounding cataract in Kolli hill" (Akam.303);"the kaya flower resembling the neck of a peacock" (Kuru.183); "lightning dazzling like cassia flowers1* (Nar,37i); "the screech of the barn-owl sounding like the noise from a goldsmith's workshop" (Nar.394).ahmins with their trident-staffs meditating on the sacred texts (Kali. 126:3-5).
